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scrubby dark beard, and holding a baby on his knee,
grumbled away, pointing with his crocked walking stick to
defects in the bearing of the volunteers, and complaining no
doubt that such conduct wouldn't have been allowed when he
was in the army. The other, who had been a corporal in the
last war, jumped up after a while and picked out the latest
bunch of recruits from the others and gave them a bit of
private coaching.
Half a dozen youngsters squatting on the concrete coffee
drying floor gazed in wonder at the antics of their elder
brothers and parents, while now and again a group of
popinees walked past, loads of firewood on their backs,
pausing long enough to remove their pipes and shout some
ribald remarks to their men folk, no doubt asking them
why they didn't drop this nonsense, and get back to the
cultivation patch instead of leaving all the hard work to their
women folk.
I learned subsequently that nearly all the tribes along
the East Coast had organized similar training schools. If it
is ever necessary to defend New Caledonia, it is certain that
these natives will give a good account of themselves. With
their knowledge of the country and their years of experience
in fighting against the French they could be turned into
formidable guerilla fighters. To send them overseas, how-
ever, seems to only invite a further lowering of white man's
prestige in the islands.
After the last war the South Sea Island natives received a
great shock when their compatriots returned from active
service in Europe. For a hundred years, Methodists»
Catholics, Presbyterians, Mormons, Seventh Day Adventists,
Bible students and missionaries of a dozen other sects had
been bombarding the *savages' from every possible angle^
telling them of the benefits of Christianity and the superiority
of white man's civilization. Then in 1914 these same people
turned into recruiting agents and sent the c savages' out to
experience at first hand the glorious effect of 2,000 .years
of Christianity on : white man's civilization as seen in the
mud and blood of Flanders.
facing:   The cattle spend she heat of the day in the river.

